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If you had told Dave Grohl that he would be drumming with a new band by the new decade he probably 
would've believed you. However if you had said the band would be Nirvana that would instantly set the course 
of becoming part of a new family, meeting the love of his life, and starting a new band and finding his own 
place in the rock world he defiantly would've called you crazy. 


But there he was backstage at one of the gigs Krist managed to book in California at this cool little club near 
the beach. 


"Get a load of surfer boy." Kurt said peering from the curtains of the tiny backstage area. 
Krist smirked peaking out seeing the young blonde. 

"Has to be from California’ Krist hummed getting his bass strapped on. 

"Who are we talking about?" Dave asked coming in. 


"Surfer boy, dead center" Kurt said putting Dave in front of him so Dave could see. 


Dave peered out and there he was. Surfer didn't even scratch the surface. He was gorgeous. Long blonde hair 


in soft waves. Arms nice and taunt in the cross armed stance he was standing in. 
He was beautiful 


"Hey..earth to Dave quit drooling we gotta get on. You can eye fuck him better from where you're sitting" 
Kurt smirked patting his shoulder. 


Dave blushed and he cleared his throat. 
"l| wasn't starring..besides you pointed him out!" Dave said stuffing his hands in his pockets. 
He was fucked. 


Before Dave knew it he was on stage behind the kit holding the sticks in his hand waiting for Kurt's cue. He felt 
a pair of eyes on him. He looked up and saw the pretty blonde smiling at him. 


‘Shit.he's really gorgeous! Dave thought to himself. 


He felt the pair of eyes never leave him as they played their set. Kurt dancing around stage, Krist standing to 
the side playing and Dave himself going wild on the drums. 


Playing drums was one thing that came naturally to Dave, he loved keeping the beat and of course going crazy 


at parts of songs was always a great time. 


"Thank you guys!" Kurt said as they left the stage. Dave took his drumsticks and he waved going off stage as 


Kurt wrapped his arms around him. 

"Best Fucking drummer!" Kurt said hugging him close. 

"Aren't | like your fifth drummer?" Dave laughed pushing Kurt's head away. 

"Fifth and the best!" Krist said patting Dave's back. 

A soft blush made its way onto Dave's cheeks. Truth be told it was nice to hear that he was the best 
drummer that they had. He was always a little self conscious about his drumming as he had no formal training 
but Kurt and Krist couldn't care less. They welcomed and accepted him with open arms and praise. 

He really felt like he was apart of a family. Their tiny little fucked up family. 


Dave soon made his way to the bar ordering a beer. 


"Hey. You were pretty awesome up there" A new voice said. 


Dave looked up and saw the gorgeous blonde from before standing next to him. 
"Oh hi, thanks man, appreciate you coming tonight” Dave said politely smiling. 


"Yeah dude, not a problem I've been following the band a little. You definitely are an improvement from the last 


guy they had" The blonde chuckled and tapped his beer bottle against Dave's 

"The names Taylor, Taylor Hawkins" Taylor said taking a sip of his beer. 

"Hi, I'm Dave" Dave said suddenly feeling a bit shy. 

"Well Dave, looks like I'll be seeing you around again" Taylor smiles leaning against the bar. 
Dave chuckled tucking a lock of hair behind his ear. 

"Yeah definitely, we love to see people at our gigs" Dave said. 

Taylor smiles taking another sip of his beer. 

"You know, l'm a drummer myself" Taylor said. 

That got Dave's attention. He turned to his side facing Taylor again 

"Oh are you?" Dave asked surprised. 

Taylor laughed throwing his head back. Dave decided that he liked Taylor's laugh and wanted to hear it more. 


"Yeah | know | get that a lot. Most people think I'm some sort of surfer or something but yeah l'm a drummer 


too" Taylor smiles wide. 

Dave nods taking Taylor's words in. 

"That's pretty sweet! Maybe one of these days you can stop over and play with us" Dave said. 
Taylor smirks. 


"Hate to put a pretty boy like you out of a job" Taylor said leaning forward taking a strand of Dave's hair 


away from his faces 


Dave felt his cheeks go warm and his stomach start tingling and he knew it wasn't from the beer. He giggled 
softly taking another sip to hide his blush. 


"Don't worry about it, we can both take turns" Dave said swallowing his beer. 
Taylor smirks pulling out a cigarette "sounds good to me..wanna join.?" Taylor asked. 


Dave bit his lip. On the one hand he wanted to and get to know Taylor more but on the other hand he was 


didn't want to come off as a clingy person 


"Hey Dave! Come on man we're gonna head out you coming?" Kurt asked wrapping an arm around Dave with 
Krist standing over them. 


Saved by the band. 

"You go ahead l'm going to head out with these guys" Dave smiled 

"Alright see you around Dave" Taylor said nodding to Kurt and Krist. 

"Great show tonight" Taylor said to which Kurt smiled and nodded 

Once Taylor left Kurt and Krist backed away giving Dave some space. 

"You ok man?" Kurt asked 

"We saw the guy touch your hair, had to stop Kurt from coming over and causing a scene” Krist smirked 
Kurt scoffs and hides his blush. 

"Look if he was touching Dave and Dave was uncomfortable | wasn't gonna let that slide." 

Dave smiled at Kurt's protectiveness. 

"Aww | love you too!" Dave giggled and blew a kiss in Kurt's direction 

Kurt rolled his eyes playfully and he hums "Come on let's pack up our shit, it's local so no roadies" 
Dave leaves a tip for the bartender before he and Krist head off with Kurt. 


"Aye aye captain" 


Chapter 2 


A morning off for Dave meant a trip to the record store. Music was the greatest thing in the world for Dave, 


a record store was the best place for a drummer like Dave. 

He entered the store nodding to the employee at the counter politely. He made his way to the rock section 
smiling looking over the selection they had. His hand gliding over each record taking a moment to himself to 
just look. It wasn't always that he had this time to himself. 

"Well who do we have here?" 

Dave looked up and saw Taylor smirking right back at him. 

‘Oh, Taylor right? Hil" Dave smiled at him remembering. 


"Dave, what brings you here?" Taylor asked leaning up against the record shelves. 


"Well, | ah just thought | would browse.it's been a while since I've been to this one and they usually have the 
best selection’ Dave said biting his lip looking down back at the records. 


Taylor nodded and he smiles crossing over to Dave's side smiling at him. He watched as Dave skimmed through 


the records while pretending to peruse the section He hummed when Dave landed on an all too familiar record. 
"Ohhh Night At The Opera? You like Queen?" Taylor asked curiously. 

Dave chuckles pulling out the sleek white record. 

"Who doesn't like Queen?" Dave asked. 

Taylor beamed at that statement. 


"| knew | liked you! Dude Queen is the best band of all time! They're my favorite band..besides your band of 


course" Taylor said with a wink. 


Dave couldn't help but blush a little at that statement. He knew he was no Roger Taylor..but he had to admit 
hearing Taylor say that Nirvana was up there in his favorites with Queen did make him feel all warm and 


fuzzy inside. 


"I saw them live..1982, dude they were awesome. | will never ever forget that experience as long as | live. That 
night is the night | wanted to become a drummer, just like Roger Taylor" Taylor smiles seeing Dave's eyes 


widen. 


"Wow, | would've killed to have seen Freddie Mercury live..holy shit" Dave said in awe. 
Taylor nodded and pulled out another Queen album which was The Works. 
"That man is a legend. | wish | had half his talent" Taylor hums. 


"| would actually love to see you play drums sometime." Dave cooed softly bumping his shoulder to Taylor's 


making Taylor laugh. 


"Ok ok, favorite Queen album? Mine is this one." Taylor said holding up A Night At The Opera proudly as if he 


made it himself. 


Dave hums flipping through the Queen records before finding the one he loved most, the familiar black 


covering with the Queen crest on it. 


"While | love A Night At the Opera, A Day At the Races | think is more my style" Dave smiles holding the 


record close to him looking it over. 
Taylor smiles pointing to the set list on the album. 
"That's my second favorite one. Somebody To Love? Classic. Classic Queen" Taylor said. 


The two then looked over other records in a comfortable silence. Dave's eyes soon lit up as he saw an ABBA 


album 

"Ahh you like ABBA?" Taylor giggled seeing the light in Dave's eyes. 

"Hell yeah! | dont even care | love them" Dave said his voice certain 

Taylor took the album from Dave's hands looking it over. 

"Oh yeah who doesn't like Dancing Queen?" Taylor laughs. 

The two drummers kept browsing around before long before Dave checked his watch. 

"Ahh shit, | need to be at Kurt's at 3." Dave said biting his lip not wanting to leave Taylor so soon 
"Oh you need a ride? | can drive you..unless you drove yourself Taylor said 

"Actually | was dropped off, a friend of mine and all." Dave said trailing off 


"Then it's settled, I'll drive you no problem" Taylor said as he put the record he was holding down and wrapping 


an arm around Dave easily. 


Dave blushed feeling Taylor's arm around him, he couldn't help but notice that Taylor was a very touchy feely 
person. Which Dave didn't mind one bit since he was the same way. They were soon seated in Taylor's car and 
Dave gave Taylor the directions to Kurt's place. The drive was nice and quiet. Taylor noticed Dave subtle looks 
at him to which he smirked softly. 

"See something you like?" Taylor asked. 

Dave's eyes widen and he cleared his throat. 

"Oh uh thought | saw someone | knew across the street" Dave lied on the spot. 

"Gotcha" Taylor smirked. 

"Oh there's Kurt's" Dave said motioning to the house on the right to which Taylor pulled up. 

Right on the porch sat Kurt and Krist smoking as they saw the unfamiliar car pull up. 

"Who the fuck is this?" Kurt asked. 

"Umm | don't recognize the car" Krist said. 

To their surprise they saw Dave in the passenger seat and soon getting out of the car. 

"Dave?" Krist asked. 

"Hey guys! Remember Taylor from the bar? He gave me a ride, he was at the record store | was at" Dave 
smiled wide as he recounted to his bandmates the events that just played out as Krist put an arm around 
Dave. 

Kurt nodded and took a puff of his cigarette. He looked over Dave's shoulder and saw that Taylor was still 
inside the car, he saw Taylor's eyes still trained on Dave the look of fondness very apparent on the drummers 
face. 


Kurt hummed and snuffed the cigarette stepping on it. 


"That was nice of him..hey you said he was a drummer right? Why don't we invite him over sometime? Hear 


him play" Kurt said nonchalantly. 
Dave's eyes widen. 


"Don't worry young one we aren't letting you go ever you are stuck with us" Kurt said tapping Dave's chest. 


Krist hugged Dave tighter nodding in agreement. 
"Exactly, you're our boy" Krist said 


‘Oh! Nol! | was just surprised since you basically came to my rescue the other night." Dave chucked looking at 


Kurt. 

"Well you said yes to a ride. l'm assuming he asked" Kurt said. 

"Yeah | did, he's a real cool guy | would love to hear his drumming too" Dave nodded. 

"Well go tell him before he drives off" Krist said patting Dave's back turning him around. 

Dave smiled seeing Taylor's car still there. He went up to the window to which Taylor rolled down 
"Just making sure you got in safe" Taylor said smiling. 


"Thanks, hey the guys actually said they would love to hear you play sometime.so feel free to come by" Dave 


said leaning closer. 

"They want to hear me play..what about you?" Taylor asked. 

Dave grinned softly. 

‘Of course | want to hear you play too." Dave said. 

"Well sure thing" Taylor said pulling out a piece of paper and scribbling on it. 
"Here doll, there's my number, let's make sometime happen ok?" Taylor asked. 


Dave nodded and took the number and before Dave could say anything else, Taylor winked before pulling away 
and driving off. 


‘Wait did he just call me dolll?: 


